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BETTER THAN EVER... 


Melachrino is one of the good things you 





can look forward to for 1929—the finest 


quality cigarette in America— made of pure 





Turkish—the world’s most prized and 
costly tobaccos. Straw tips, Cork tips or 


plain ends. 


MELACHRINO CIGARETTES 
pane 


THE ONE CIGARETTE SMOKED THE WORLD OVER 


THE UNION TOBACCO COMPANY 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Prohibition, we learn, has al- According to a news item, the One of the eight cruisers 
ready cost the people of the price of bituminous coal has re authorized by Congress and now 
United States over $225,000,000. cently doubled in Spain. An under construction has _ been 
But think of all the fun we've other discouragement for persons named Chicago. And _ still we 
had! having castles there. talk of peace. 

Archeologists have discovered Writing in the London Daily And speaking of the Windy 
a roadway in Peru which they be- Express, Ralph Blumfeld Ssavs City, we recently received a 
lieve was started 5,000 years ago that drinking synthetic gin drives notice from their Chamber of 
and never finished. That gives it Americans temporarily mad. Commerce to the effect that 
all the earmarks of a Government They ‘d be a whole lot madder, Chicago was booming as never 


job. 


however, if they couldn’t get it. before. 








“Have a care, Mike Cassidy! I’ve got a sore toe!” 
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“So you better tell me where you keep your jewels and money 


and not make an outcry—or I'll pull the trigger and let these 


mice out at you.” 


Fowl Verse 





The Stork 

The stork, dear reader, is unique ; 
His legs are long, so is his beak. 
He flies about the countryside 
Scatt’ring babies far and wide. 


Consid’ring all he 
knows 


does, God 


He makes few errors; but sup- 
pose 

He does leave babies where he 
ortent; 

After all, is that important? 


And yet, I often think if he 

Had done the proper thing by me 

I might be heir to some fat purse 

And not the sap who writes fowl 
verse, 


—GreorGce MITCHELL 


If all the New Year’s resolu- 
tions were laid end to end they 
wouldn't reach to the first of 
February. 


Fashion experts say that 
skirts should be halfway to the 
ankles. They must mean start- 
ing from the ears. 
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The Sore Spot 


Slander me, lie to me, blast me 
with curses, 
Mock me and shock me as much 
as you please, 
Blithely I'll toil at my trivial 
verses 
And laugh at your efforts to 
puncture my ease. 
But hand me a check—be you 
friend or relation 
That’s spurned by my_ bank 
with a “NO FUNDS” no- 
tation 
And vengeance is mine till the 
end of creation! 


Publish the fact that my wife 
doesn’t love me, 
Say I’m an oaf, that my man- 
ners offend, 
Burn down the _ roof-tree_ that 
towers above me 
And still I am willing to call 
you my friend. 
But wild grow my eyes and my 
heart waxes stony 
As grimly I gun for acquain- 
tance or crony 
Who hands me a check that my 
bank says is phony! 


—ArTHUR L. LipPpMANN 
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I’m Worried 


I’m worried about my_ wife 
She never wants the lady next 
door to get ahead of her. 

The lady next door gets a new 


hat: my wile has to get one. 


She gets a new wrap; my wife 
has to get one. 

She gets a fre sh cold: my wite 
has to get one. No wonder; 


they're always gabbing. 

She gets a new coupe; my wife 
has to get one. 

It worries me. And I’m wor 
ried now more than ever because 
‘ 


ot a rumor | heard. The lady 


next door is going to get a new 
liusband. 


R. C. O'Brien 


“Have you heard the Porous 
Song?” 
W hy . how does that go?” 
“Over the Hills to the Porous.” 


“*Is your re ighbor’s son a triple 
threater?” 

“Yes. He play 
performs on a ukulele and sings 
tenor.” 


a saxophone 9 


Lots of times our ¢ar 
startsofflikethis. 
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Sian Painter—How’s she look from there, Bill? 


we K but move the ear up about three stories.” 


Remarkable Infant 
Nitt—What’s so remarkable 
about that infant of yours? 


Witt—Once we put him on the 
piano and he played with his toes. 








Tuat Marriar Spirit 


Unfortunately, Mrs. Badger chose a moment to pick on her 
husband when the radio had just started the “Marseillaise.” 


My Stars! 
“Give me a sentence with th: 
word ‘nebula.’ ”’ 
“Nebula day keeps the doctor 
away.” 


Before and After Prohibition 


Even if you don’t imbibe now 
adays, you can easily see two 
places to get a drink where you 
saw one before. 


Evens Up 


When Grandma was a girl she 
didn’t do the things the girls do 
today. 

But then the Grandmas didn’t 
do the things the Grandmas do 
today. 


Making the Best of It 


Popper was a poor provider, 
He made lots of dough; 
3ut his family got none of it, 

‘Cause he gambled so. 


Once he came home in a barrel. 
Mommer said: “That’s good!” 
Then, she added: “Now, at least, 
We'll have firewood!” 
R. C. O’Brien. 
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A believer in preparedness drops in to ascertain his bank balance 
4 
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Our Third Great Vitaphone 
Production: “What 
Price Gary.” 


I’ve just found out that Al 
Smith was elected! The vote was 
in the bag, as they say. It seems 
Smith blew up his cheeks, donned 
a double-breasted suit and fed the 
Belgians. So, when you pulled 
down a pointer on row A you were 
really pulling down a pointer on 
row B, and when you pulled down 
a pointer on row B, in reality 
you were pulling down a pointer 
on row C. And, when you were 
pulling down—but, why go on? 
Take the farmer. Take the beer 
away from the farmer and you 
have a problem on your hands. 
Take the farmer out of the saloon 
and you have beer on your hands. 
What you did this past election 
day was to dip your hands in 
beer, and, unthinking, you didn’t 
know it. Every vote for Hoover 
was a vote for Smith, but what 
did the factory man care? Every 
factory man that I’ve talked to 
since November 6th has said to 
me: “Jack, all we want is a full 
dinner pail, restrictive tariff and 
damn the St. Lawrence.” 
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Warven—Back again, eh? 
Hasirvat—Yeh, any phone calls? 


“Dam the St. Lawrence,” I 
said, “and you've put labor on 
an equal basis!” 

“Put labor on an equal basis,” 
said the factory man, ‘and the 
St. Lawrence is damned.” 

Perhaps he’s right. The one 
thing about the election that 
stood out was Ottinger. Now, 
then, what about this Ottinger? 











It was too chilly for the man 
to take off his shirt—yet he 
had to have a sail— 
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There’s a man that won't con- 
cede the election because he 
claims that there’s a lot of United 
Cigar coupons mixed in with the 
Roosevelt ballots. He wants the 
vote sifted and put through a 
strainer to take out the pith and 
seeds. You can’t blame him in 
the least, can you? If you or I 
had run we'd want to get at the 
will of the people, and the only 
way to get at the will of the 
people is to put them through a 
sieve. In fact, the surest way 
to a woman’s heart is through a 
coarse wire sieve, 

The other evening I was down 
at Barney’s and while I was wait- 
ing for a table and a laugh I dis- 
covered a vote for Ottinger in one 
of the saxaphones. Pewee was 
just about to blow one of those 
stolid notes out of his inimitable 
horn when I saw a perfectly good 
Ottinger vote underneath the reed. 
I said: “Pewee, there’s a vote un- 
derneath your reed.” Apparently 
he didn’t understand, because he 
said: “All right, I'll play that 
next.” He sure missed the point, 
didn’t he? Anyway, you can see 
for yourself that it cut Roose- 

(Continued on page 29) 
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Notes on the Canine Renaissance 


The clothing of dogs has stimulated them to a 
greater degree of intellectual and social self-realization 


By Dr. Seuss 





Covering the Defects of Nature Voicing Their Objection 


b ise of his awkward figure To put him on an equal foot 
with his associates, es} 


The dachshund is at great disadvantage among tl other doy Mime Defalque, the rabid French re- 


former, has suggested a law whereby every 


‘eeial enre must be taken to have his lady dog must clothe herself in long sleeves, 
clothes fit accurately. The 


dachshund-bust that the dressmaker high neck and bustle. The lady dogs of 

uses should be purchased from the very best bust house in town. France are indignantly opposed to her 
meddlesome plan. “Chien done rm rht by us 
girls’ is the way they put it. 





The Day of the Kennel is Passing a 
ombating Temptation 


The Spitz Towers, the nev Apartment 
hotel for discriminating canines, 1s cart Although all of 
fully restricted. The pet of one of our 

most snooty society ladies is being flatly 


our New York dogs have been respect: bly elad, 
ery now and then a naked hound manages to slip In from one of the 
less civilized suburbs. Until this menace has been removed, we must 
rejected because of inadequate qualifica t] ; 


earnestly endeavor to shield our pets from the turbulent shocks of 
tions. lity 














“Gee! 


Hy 
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That’s a good show. 


“Quick, Gertie! 


4 i 


My mirror and powder before the gang gets here!” 
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ABSENT-MInpbED Proressor—Oh, well, Mary, these parachutes open at three hundred feet! 
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Those Charming People 


The Latest Report on the Weinbloom Reptile Expedition 











a, bones EN months 
“ago, when 
Lieut. Buster Wein- 
bloom left with his 
expedition into the 
lower ramp of Grand Central to add 
fresh reptiles to his collection, many 
wiseacres dubbed his project ‘ramp 
foolishness.” “Fresh reptiles in- 
deed!” said they, “as if the reptiles 
he has now aren’t fresh enough! We 
dub his project ramp foolishness.” 
But this criticism only succeeded in 
irritating Lieut. Weinbloom and he 
soon began to chafe under restraint. 
The chafing had been barely finished 
and the saltines spread with butter 
when the Dean appeared with the col- a 
lege whip to flay the offenders. Lieut. 
Weinbloom was overcome with impa- 
tience. “You people make me tired,” 
he said; “if you must vex somebody, 
why don’t you go home and vex the 
floors?” The Dean went home but, as 
there were no floors in his house, he Cobra 
had to close the act with a blackout 
and three bends. 

The expedition met with small suc- 
cess at first. Three months after they had shuttled 
over the upper headwaters of the Leblang, they cap 
tured a small orange drink stand which had gotten 
separated from its mother. The small but fierce 
prisoner attempted to gore Lieut. Weinbloom, and 
when it failed offered to take him into business on 
a fifty-fifty basis. But the lieutenant was wary. 
To quote his own words: “No. I am wary, I am 
wary wary.” His men then took up the refrain: 


necking 


“He is wary, we are wary, 
All of us are wary wary; 
None of us have beri-beri, 
But we all are wary wary.” 


At the end of the first half the orchestra plugged 
the theme song, “Snakes No Difference to Me,” and 
after signing the customary contracts with Hearst, 
the expedition struck camp and mushed on. Only 
one member of the party had to be left behind, 
a colored beater named Cobra Perelman, who 
had mumbled something about “Hearst by his 
own petard.” His bruises were so numerous 
that Dr. Dietrick, the medical adviser, ordered, 


him buried up to his neck in rice pud- ¢: 
dings and set fire to. This was done. oy oF 


¢~- 

Seven days later pythons were *® 
sighted, and the python traps were 
baited. To lure the tricky reptiles 


an 
to the snares, a man named Leeds was Two 
tied to a tree and smeared with honey. Casino. 


But the cautious pythons refused to 
bite. Another man named Leeds was 


smeared with honey and tied to the 
same tree, but still without results 
Lieut. Weinbloom’s entry in his log 
for that day reads: “Gave the pythons 
lots of good Leeds but without effect. 
Perhaps we are wrong in using traps 
and snares? Will try 
muted woodwinds, 
tympani, and oboes to 
morrow.” But the 
oboes did not do the 
work either, for it is 
that oboes never do 
work. That, kiddies, is why they are 
oboes. 






notorious 


Leaving the pythons to their own 
devices, Lieut. Weinbloom now de- 
cided that the expedition must cross 
a plateau. Maps were consulted but no 
plateaux could be found. After some 
discussion an advertisement was in- 
serted in the Times and the follow- 
ing morning found owners of several 
good second-hand plateaux on hand. 


2erelman The best one was selected and the 
“Nadia,” one party then put on its swaddling 
of the smaller reptiles. 


clothes, in preparation for swaddling 
the plateau. In a very short time the 
plateau was completely swaddled, and tired but 
happy, we pitched camp outside the city walls. 
Camp had been unruly anyhow and some of us felt 
that he should have been tied to the tree and smeared 
with honey along with Leeds. Maybe some of 
you feel the same way about Cobra Perelman. 
(Continued on page 27) 
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striped adders captured near Harlem 


“Tsn’t it fun to be photographed?” one of them 
is asping the other. 
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Resotvep: That I, Judge, Jr., 
being of sound mind—is tha-a-a-t 
so!?—and body, do hereby and 
herewith set forth my resolutions 
for the year one thousand nine 
hundred and twenty-nine. So 
be it 

Resotvep: That I shall eat no 
toy balloons; 

That I shall not teach a gold- 
fish to go up the east side of the 
Woolworth Building and come 
down the west side of same on 
roller skates; 

That I shall not wear a coon- 
skin coat in Palm Beach; 

That I shall not carry my own 
private electric fan on top of a 
Fifth Avenue bus in January, 
February or March 

That I shall not decide between 
a Steinolian piano, the Metropol- 
itan Museum, and an old pair of 
suspenders by the blindfold test; 

That I shall not use a gold ear 
pick to cut a path through Polar 
ice for Commander Byrd; 

That when I am in Huyler’s or 
Schrafft’s I shall conduct myself 
as a gentleman and leave those 
places in full control of my 
steadying capacities. 

There’s a set of resolutions I 
defy anyone to break. 


JUDGE 








I shall now select the All- 
American Review for 1928—tell 
you some of the things about the 
year which I liked. 

Beverley Nichols’ brave book, 
“The Star Spangled Manner.” 

Hicgu Har. 

George Olsen’s music. 

George Olsen’s golf. 

Mrs. George Olsen. 

“Little Accident,” my favorite 
comedy. 

Will Rogers’ 
“Three Cheers,” because part of 
the time it’s on his lip, carried 
in his hand, stuck behind his ear, 
and on the floor. 

Myself. 


JUDGE. 


mustache in 


George Jean Nathan’s dinner 
clothes, 

Barney Gallant and Walter 
Winchell, when they are calm. 

Lemon meringue pie. (Every 


| 


iN | = 


vest I own is absolutely yellow!) 

Fay Bainter and John Halliday 
in “Jealousy,” my favorite two- 
character play of the year. 

Dessert at Mrs. John La 
Gatta’s. 

Neysa McMein—because, at a 
dinner party, I couldn’t tell a 
single story she couldn’t and 
didn’t finish, 

Dress shirts that button up the 
back. | 
That letter praising this page. | 

Calvin Coolidge as Tom Mix 
shooting clay pigeons in Virginia 
with a Maxim Silencer. 

My favorite line in an adver- 
tisement was used in describing 
the body finish of a R—s R—e_ | 
motor car—‘Suave Algerian 
blue.” 

A certain artist’s simile. On | 
seeing a fellow artist who was 
“on the wagon” for two weeks, 
drinking tea, said, “Just like a 
canary chewing tobacco.” 

Annette, Alice, Bobbé, Car- 
mencita, Doris, Dotty, Elinor, 
Grayce, Helen, Jeanums, Kitty, 
Lou, Minna, Nellie, Patty, 
Queenie (Marie), Rita, Sally, 
Teresa, Ula, Vallee, and Zella. 
(The order is alphabetical.) 

—JUDGE, JR. 
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Edito-, Jack Shuttleworth 


Art Editor, Phil Rosa 


Higgledy-Piggledy Week 


week and New Year’s 

Ts ts us about as close to chaos as our civilization 
With the voungsters 

home from college, the saxophones moan all night, and 
the rumble seats rumble all day. Cities are rife with 
In New York City alone there 
are fifty of ’em this week. Eminent scientists, mad 
reckless with too much good-fellowship, startle the 
front page with predictions of what they are going 
to do to poor old Mother Nature. 


HIS between Christmas 


can go and still survive. 


windy conventions. 


Philosophe rs comb 


their beards and emit violently popularized pro 
fundities. In the stores the ladies scramble to ex 
change gifts. In business houses accountants, in 
ventory-takers and statisticians are embroiled, while 
the boss bedevils the salesmen to squeeze the last 


golden egg out of that expiring goose, Old Calendar 
Year. make sick attending to 
those who celebrate but once a year, and how! Germs 


Doctors themselves 
set loose at thousands of children’s parties mobilize 
freeze 
up and coal runs short, and, very likely, Blizzard 
Grips Nation. 

This is the life! 
know. 


to get the winter’s epidemics going. Cars 


At least it’s the only life 


we 


Business-like 


unkind business man in Connecticut has been 
keeping tabs on the business-likeness of busi- 
His records show that of his letters contain- 


A 


ness. 
ing orders or requests for information about goods, 
ten percent were never answered. Sometimes he got 
the goods after a long delay without ever having had 
acknowledgment of the order. To one house he wrote 
four times before getting a reply, which came after a 
six months’ wait. He cites one case thus: “A letter 
was written to a manufacturer of a nationally adver- 
tised time-clock. In due course a printed list of the 
wholesalers handling this clock was received. Five 
names were picked from the list, and letters addressed 
to them requesting the price on the advertised articles. 
Only one response was received. “Considering that 
the mail-order house usually answers you in forty- 
eight hours,” he asks, “is it any wonder that the small 
merchant is disappearing?” 

Somehow this links in our mind with the experience 
which Dr. John A. Lapp had during a holiday voyage. 
On the ship he talked with a number of business men 


Associate Editor, Richard J. Walsh 





Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


and found them keen to argue about public affairs. 
He asked all of them what books on economic or 
social subjects they had read in the past five years. 
Not one of them had read any. Then he asked them 
what books in those fields they had heard of but had 
not read. None of them could even name such a book. 
He spoke of Ripley's “Main Street and Wall Street.” 
They stared vacantly. He described it. Then they 
laughed scornfully to think that a professor could 
write anything that a practical man need bother with. 


Dr. Lapp, who was speaking before a body of 
librarians, concluded by advising them not to chide 


business men for their failure to read. ‘“‘It would be 
true,” he said, “but it would not be diplomatic.” And 
there’s the trouble with the current cult of business: 
that nobody seems to dare to tell business men the 


truth about themselves—to their faces. 


The Amateur Blacklist 


T= tennis moguls having met, pondered and post- 

poned, Bill Tilden still can not step on a court in 
amateur competition anywhere in the world, except in 
Abyssinia, Liberia and a few other countries which 
are not yet civilized enough to draw the fine line 
between amateur and pro. Industrious efforts by 
our Lawn Association have blacklisted him 
in thirty-five nations, where the International Fed- 
eration flourishes. 
articles about a 
peting. 


Tennis 


His sin was writing newspaper 
tournament in which he was com- 
We know well enough that long a he 
ceased to be an amateur as defined in the cloudy 
lexicon of sport. But the fault lies not with Tilden, 
who has refused to abide by silly rules, but with the 
system which seeks to keep alive a shabby-genteel 
distinction inherited from an outworn aristocracy. 
The time must come when the amateur line will be 
swept away entirely, except in schools, colleges and 
clubs where each player ought to be a_bona-fide 
member of the institution he represents. 
commercialized sport. 


y 
Zo 


Tennis is a 
Amateur tennis, so-called, is 
commercially more profitable than professional tennis, 
When we to a concert or a lecture, 
we do not ask whether the performer is being paid 
for entertaining us. 


so-called. go 
So it should be with sporting 
exhibitions. We simply want to see the best players 
play, and Tilden and the tennis officials alike are 
fussing and fuming about a matter in which there 
is neither reality nor reason. 

R. 
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“Gladys, aren't you ever going to get up?” 
“Great heavens! Did you wake me up just to ask me that?” 





—— 


WELL, WE’RE ON THE BIG TIME AT LAST, 

CHUCKLED THE HAPPY HOOFERS 
Hi, Walt, I hear the wise mob in the City Hall p. o. antici- 
pates a blessed event in the shape of two new pen-points. Is 
it on the up-and-up? “The milk this a. m. was sour,” grifed 
Mrs. Goldilox. “Oh, yeah?” burned the common carrier. “When 
something’s wrong the milkman always hears about it; but you 
never tell him when the milk ain’t sour, do you?” Ah, but you 

should hear the orner one I know about a milkman! 











Jest in Pun | 








This is “Use - Up - Odds - and- 
Ends - Week,’ and no money 


back ... 


First Salesman—I hear Joe 
Hoosits is on the road. 

Second — Yeh, he’s peddling 
bicycles. 


Her’n—Isn’t it terribly hard to 
be a proot reader? 

His’n—Whay, no, it’s simply a 
case of follow the error. 


First Violinist—Where’s Leon? 
Second Violinist’s Wife—Oh, 
he’s fiddling around somewhere. 


“His jokes are all far-fetched.” 
“Yeah, he brought the last 
batch back from China.” 


Maybe we can break this up 
with something appropriate to the 
season. 

First Flapper—What are you 
swearing off for New Year's? 

Second—Petting. I’m going to 
keep my kisses for the man I 
marry. 

First—Gosh, I couldn’t swear 
off to save my neck! 


Have you been reading about 
the man and his wife arraigned 
for mutual assault with a ham- 
mer? They've forgiven each 
other now, and gone home—with 
mallets toward none. 


Slogan appearing in the ad- 
vertisement pages of the Can- 
nibal Isles newspaper, The Daily 
Stews: Bread is your best friend 

. eat more of it. 


Visitor in Greenwich Apart- 
ment—Sonya is the perfect hos- 
tess. One feels so at home on 
these luxurious divans. 

Another One—Yes, she _ be- 
lieves in making her guests com- 
fortably. 


One line to go. Oh, well... 
I call my kitty “Emporium,” 
because she’s just become a 
market (roar ket). 
JAQUITA 


























| Mitch Ado About Nutting | 


A Prophecy 


Farewell, old Nineteen Twenty- 
eight; 

Were you a dry year? 

Well, I’m here 

To state 

You were a flop 

In spite of Cop 

And like Official. 

A poor fish’]l] 

Always get 

Wet. 

And I guess 

Unless 

I’m a liar 

Nineteen Twenty-Nine 

Without Beer 

Without Wine 

Undoubtedly 

Won’t be 

Much drier. 


And thus pessimissing, as one 
will, we don’t think there will be 
much let-up during Nineteen 
Twenty-nine on the Scotch 


Thrift Joke. 


Which reminds us of the 
Scotchman who wouldn't even 
give a nickel for a Boomerang. 


A Drive for Better Driving 


The Driver who madly drives 

And flippantly takes our lives 

May learn to drive in Twenty- 
nine 

A blessing not only on your folks, 
but mine. 


“Is this Spring 3100?” 

“Yes, Lady.’ 

“Oh, goody. Will you kindly 
send over one of your best de- 
tectives. We've just had a mur 
der committed in our Living Room 
and we don’t know... . 

“Relax a little, Lady. We 
haven't caught up with our crop 
of murders pulled in Nineteen 
Twenty-eight. Jest as soon as 


, 


we 


Well, here’s to the ladies—God 
dress ’em. 


—Grorce MIrcHeLL 
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DOG’S LIFE 
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“Give me a police % histle—quick!” 
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DisconTENTED Moruer (to discontented daughters)—Well, girls, what'll we 
do—analyze our emotions or go downtown and use the charge account? 
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The alarm rang during the Fireman’s ball 


The Way of a Wife 
With You: 


“IT sometimes wonder why I 
ever consented to marry you, 
You're the most untidy person I 
ever met. Can’t you learn to put 
things away after you've used 
And don’t sit there smok- 
ing your pipe and grinning fool 
ishly. 


them? 
Say something! Express 
an original thought once in a 
while. It’s bad enough that your 
income doesn’t permit us to live 
as I'd like to, but you might, at 
least, try to be a little entertain- 
ing around the house in order to 
set a good example for Junior. 
And the lawn! Do you know 
that those weeds are getting 
longer every day? And you do 
nothing at all about it but sit 
on the porch and swat flies. Oh, 
of all the husbands I ever heard 
of!” 

With Everybody Else: 

“Yes, I’m so happy with Fred- 
erick. He’s such a_ comfort 
around the house and does all he 
can to make my work easier. No, 
he’s not like most men in that 
respect. Really, he’s quite do- 
mesticated. And, you know, he’s 
just heaps of fun. Always think- 
ing of something witty to say so 
that he’s usually got me_ in 
stitches. Junior just drinks in 





every word that his daddy utters. 
Yes, we're perfectly contented 
with our little cottage and I don’t 
think I'd ever care to manage a 
larger establishment what with 
the help problem and_ other 
things. As it is, we have the work 
I take care 
of the house and Frederick tends 
to the lawn and the furnace so 


so nicely organized. 


capably. Oh, I suppose you must 

think I’m like a gushing bride, 

but really he’s a perfect jewel!” 
—Artuur L. LippMANN 





Gotpen Hovrs 
Euclid’s father plays the violin while little Euc entertains on 
the Isosceles Triangle. 





living in a mechanical age. 
Christmas carols come over the 
radio it’s so easy to turn them off. | 





A Blessing 


There are some advantages to 


When 


Very Sick | 


“What does ‘Sic transit’ mean, 


daddy a 


“IT don’t know, dear, unless 


perhaps it refers to the subway.” 


—Raovut BLUMBERG 
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can’t work up my customary enthusiasm for the 

productions of Prof. Ziegfeld in the case of 

“Whoopee,” on view at the New Amsterdam. 
It is a pretty good show, with Eddie Cantor in gala 
trim, with some highly dexterous chorus mancwuvres 
and with several sets of very beautiful costumes, but 
it seems to me to be considerably below the eminent 
Professor's standard. If it bore the name of some 
other producer it might seem better than it is— 
which, incidentally, is no way for a critic to talk— 
but one expects more from the Ziegfeld label. 

The first thing that one expects from Ziegfeld 
are attractive young women. One has a right—even 
a duty—to expect them because the gentleman him- 
self announces attractive young women as his trade- 
mark. In “Whoopee” he doesn’t provide them. His 
feminine principals are anything but comely and the 
ladies of his ensemble are a far cry from the be- 
witching babies of his previous exhibitions. Some- 
thing appears to have happened to the Professor’s 
technique of glorification. His girls on this occasion 
look no more lookful than those in the average musi- 
cal show. They are dressed more tastefully than 
such other girls and their paint and powder are more 
deftly applied, but there matters rest. 

I, for one, regret the Professor’s lapse with a full 
and aching heart. I may be something of an author- 
itv on the old Greek drama and the universities may 
invite me to lecture to their student bodies on the 
old Moralities, the Restoration drama and the influ 


By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


ence of Alexandre Robert Garnier’s 
‘“Bradamante,” but when it comes to 
song and dance shows my taste, if the derogatory 
truth must be known, runs to girls I can look at 
with a feeling of contentment, so to speak. I appre 
ciate the sordidness and humiliation resident in such 
a confession, but there it is just the same. As | 
have often observed, a critic should be above such 
trivialities. When he goes to a show with a book 
by Mr. Fred Thompson and music by the Messrs. 
Kalmar and Ruby, say, he should, in order to retain 
the respect of his customers, write a serious and 
lengthy treatise on Mr. Thompson's art and the art 
no less of the Messrs. Kalmar and Ruby, and not 
descend to such petty considerations as the ladies’ 
figures and countenances. Well, Old Dr. 
Nathan, try as he will and let the boss argue himself 
blue in the face, can’t bring himself around to look- 
ing at things that way. When he goes to a girl show, 
what he goes to see are, peculiarly enough, girls. 
So all he can say about “Whoopee” is that, though 
it is very much better than the entertainments of 
most of Mr. Ziegfeld’s rivals, he is still disappointed 
in it. 


B': beside “Angela,” which the Messrs. Shubert 

have displayed at the Ambassador, this ‘“Whoo- 

’ is the king’s delicatessen. It is true that one 

act of the Ambassador show was all 1 sat through, 
(Continued on page 31) 


Hardy on 
nevertheless 


legs, 


pee’ 








Theatre 


“Angela” (Ambassador ee this issue. 


“The Perfect Alibi” (Hopkins) Di- 


verting mystery play by A. A. Milne 
“Whoopee” (New Amsterdam)—Ditto. = y play 53 i 
: . “Tonight at Twelve” (Hudson)—Owen 
“Holiday” Plymoutt Agreeable Davis is still grinding them out like frank- 
comedy, well-played and ably produced. Sartore : . pilin 
‘The Age of innocence” (Empire)— “New Americana” (Liberty)—There’s 
la Cornell gives a charming performance aT +} Ry 
: 1) nl still nothing in this one, despite the 
in a dull play. 


adjective. 


“The Lady Lies” (Little)—Nor is there 


anything in this. 


“A Play Without a Name’’ (Booth)— 


Sentimental tedium 


“A Most Immoral Lady” (Cort)—La 
Brady displays herself proficiently in a 
play amounting to nothing 


“The aler’’ (F orrest)—Melodrama 
of the days when Al Woods was a tot 


“Rainbow” (Gallo)—A good musical 
comedy killed by poor production 


7 an” (Longacre) —Melodramatic 
slobbergobble about Hollywood 


“Tomorrow” (Lyceum)—To be re- 
viewed 


“Mima” (Belasco) —Same here 
“The Jealous Moon” (Majestic)—Re- 


viewed and found terrible. 





“Major Barbara” (Guild)—This sea- 


; . “Young Love” (Masque)—Badly writ- 
son's Theatre Guild Shaw resuscitation 


ten sex comedy 


“Little Accident’ (Morosco)—Some 


funny episodes await you here. 


“Congai” (Harris 
passionate gimerack. 


La Menken in a 


Digest 


“Tin Pan Alley” (Republic)—The sins 
of Broadway in the 10-20-30 style. 

“This Year of Grace’ (Selwyn)—Im- 
ported English revue, pretty feeble. 


“The Front Page” (Times Square)—If 
you haven't seen it you've missed some- 
thing! 


“Night Hostess” (Vanderbilt)—But 
that doesn’t go here. 

“Wings Over Europe” (Beck)—See 
next week's issue. 

“On Call Girl” (Waldorf)—Sex tripe. 


“Exceeding Small” (Comedy) — Buy 
“Saturday's Children” and read it instead. 


“Hold Everything” (Broadhurst)—The 
tunes and toe-work are good. 

**Jealousy” (Elliott)—A two-character 
drama that is interesting for about one- 
third the distance 

“Animal Crackers” (44th Street)—The 
Marx gents in a very comical show. 

“The High Road” (Fulton 
the best acting in town, but a comedy that 
is only fairly good. 

“Three Cheers” (Globe)—Dr. Rogers 


in droll form. 


—Some of 


“The New Moon” (Imperial) — A 
musical comedy above the average. 
“The Grey Fox” (Playhouse) — Very, 
“Treasure Girl” (Alvin)—La Lawrence Very dull. 
goes down with a thud. “Sign of the Leopard” (National)—By 
: " Ed Wallac p sh Owe ris 
“Paris” (Music Box)—La Bordoni, + ele ae ode 4 Owen Davie. 
however, is still perky and entertaining. neo 


“The Lady of the Orchids” (Miller) — 
“The Royal Box” (Belmont)—Ham Peggy Joyce at stage centre. I'll review 
stuff. it next week. 
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DADDY, WE’RE GETTING GRAY 


Here’s one that I offer 7 
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THE RABBIS 























AT THE TEMPLES, ROARED 


vith misgivings—I’ll do the tenor part and she’ll sing bass. 


“Wha’s dat new job you ban got on de railroad, Jake?” asked Brett. “Well, honey, 


you-all knows de quy dat goes alongside de train an’ taps de axles to test ’em?” 


explained Jake. “Well, ah helps him listen!” 


the miracle of the loaves and vicious. 


Beaucoup Bunk 

(The scene is the kitchen of a 
very famous exclusive restaurant 
with a French name. Pierre, the 
marcel-waved waiter, has just 
come through the swinging doors 
from the dining room. Mike 
Kelly, the “French” chef, is 
smoking a corn-cob pipe and 
reading the latest Police Ga- 
cette.) 

Pierre (reading from his pad) 

Two ragout a la Printemps, 
two pommes de terre a la Napo- 
leon, two Rochambeau tarts a la 
Joan of Arc. 

Mike (reaching for his ladle) 
—Okay, kid. All ready, here’s 
your roast beef, your mashed po- 
tatoes, your—— 

Pierre—Mon Dieu! Mike, have 
you no sense? Do you want to 
drive our customers away? We 
must wait at least ten minutes 
before bringing out the food. 
How about a game of two-handed 
pinochle ? 

Mike—No, not me. Let me 
alone. I’m reading a good story. 
(Pierre writes a short note to his 





mother in Bayonne, N. J.. waxes 
his mustache, polishes his finger- 
nails, and finally goes to the radio 
on top of the ice-box.) 

Pierre (fumbling with the 
dials)—-Anything good on _ to 
night? Jacques told me that the 
Thompson Tortoni Company was 
broadcasting a program of French 
scngs. 

Mike—Shut off that blamed 
radio. It’s getting on my nerves. 
Say, how long since you came in? 

Pierre (consulting his watch) 
—About twenty minutes. It’s a 





The street dept. goes modern! 





Blackout, boys, and trim the stage for 


little soon, but I guess I can pro- 
duce the desired effect now. All 
right, Mike, load me up. 

(Pierre approaches the table 
where Mr. and Mrs. George Mun- 
son of Fort Wayne are anxiously 
awaiting their dinner.) 

Pierre (in his best French)— 
Ah, Monsieur Munson, ze chef, 
Georges Les Boutelier, he make 
your sopper special for you weeth 
loving care. He make for you ze 
zymphony in food, ze beautiful 
poem in pommes de terre, ze de- 
licious sauce which he make only 
for ze nobility. Ah, mes amis, 
ze soul of ze chef ees in your 
wonderful sopper. 

Mr. Munson (sampling the 
ragout a la Printemps )—Say, ma, 
this is swell! Yuh can’t beat 
these little French places, can 
you? Certainly tastes different 
when these frogs make it to order. 

Mrs. Munson (who took two 
vears of French at high-school ) 
Mmmm. As the Frenchman says, 
c’est joli, n’est-ce pas? 


Mr. Munson—Yeh! 


—Artuur L. Lippmann 
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: EVENGE, or Who Takes Care of the Bear- 
Tamer’s Daughter, “Caught in the Fog,’ 
“Riley the Cop” and “Three Week-Ends,” 


were all what has politely become known as program 
movies, and as it approaches the audit season of the 
vear I shall admit that they might serve as fit pro 
fare at 
and review the 


gram for a Christmas entertainment a home 
for deaf and dumb subway guards, 
movies presented during the year. 
It has been the annual custom to classify the ten 
best movies, but under the circumstances I consider 
that an I recall four pictures that 


stand head and shoulders above the several hundred 


extravagance, 


exhibits released during the past twelve months: 
“The Patriot’; “The Crowd’; “The End of St. 
Petersburg’; “The Racket.” 


None of these shows any radical advance in tech 
nique, and in each case the director was almost en 
tirely responsible for the merit of the production. 
There has been no talking picture as yet which could 
qualify for a second place. 

“The Patriot” represents a magnificent and pol 
ished work of art. Written by a German playwright, 
interpreted by a German director and a German 
it never faltered in 
destiny. 

The director, Ernst Lubitsch, proved that he pos- 


sesses the ¢ 


actor, following its dramatic 


ve, the story sense, and the technique to 
brilliantly bolt together the most mechanical medium 
in the artist’s workshop; Emil Jannings responded 
by working every pound of his elastic carcass to an 
understanding interpretation. 


It was thoroughly 
satisfying, and has been a ; 


box office So 
much for the platitude that the masses don’t appre 
ciate good movies. 

“The Crowd” was conceived and directed by King 
Vidor, the best of the American directors, and repre- 


success. 


Vile 
? 







sented a graphic dramatization of the city robot’s 
life. It was as dramatic as any literary treatment of 
the same theme ever turned out by the Main Street 
group, and much more discerning and gracious. There 
were several endings tacked to the conclusion of this 
movie, the theory being that the provinces would not 
stand for a frustrated hero. If you saw the original 
version you can better appreciate the worth of this 
very moving and great movie. 

“The Racket” 
cessful stage play, by Bartlett 
natural in it. 
the play and did not so much 


of suc 
Cormack, that had 
The author adapted 


was a scenarization a 


movie material 
as change a single 
gesture, with the result that the movie was as sincere 
Beautifully 
hun- 


and moving in its own right as the play. 
directed Milestone, it 
dred percent American, both in theme and interpre- 
tation. 

While it is the only one of the quartet that needs 
a qualification, “The End of St. Petersburg” 
rank with the headliners for the vear simply because 
it was the most thrilling and beautiful dramatization 
of the war that has ever been shown in this country. 
All Russian, and with occasional childish interludes 
of propaganda, it reflected the grim and 
beauty of war in every sequence. 


by Lewis was one 


must 


sombre 


I hope a second review of these pictures has not 
bored you, and while they do vigorously refute any 
claim that the movie is an emasculated art they seem a 
pitiful few when you consider the millions of dollars 
and the collective talent employed in manufacturing 
movies. One German (employed by an American 
company ), one Russian, and two Americans, it would 
seem that a movie can be made in any climate pro 
viding it has the right man handling the camera. 

I list several movies which fail to come up to the 
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(Continued on page 





The Movie Guide 


(Two performances daily shows. Consult 


“The Singing Fool” (Winter Garden 


daily papers for theatre changes. And certainly that is true of this one 
“Alias Jimmy Valentine” (Astor)— Al Jolson, sounding in good voice 
Very amusing for the most part. “The Viking” (Embassy)—Next week. 


“The Barker”’ (Central) 
and hammy acting 

“4 Devils” (Gaiety)—The producers 
have taken away Murnau’s ammunition 
and given him a pop-gun. Very weak stuff. 

“My Man” (Warner’s)—Fanny Brice. 
Reviewed next week 


Robust story (Continuous Shows 


“Air Circus” —Mother Love. 

“The Cameraman” (Atlantic, Brook- 
lyn)—So long as Keaton still makes 
movies, reviewing will never be such a 
bad job. 


“Docks of New York’? (Variety)— 
George Bancroft and some gorgeous pho- 
tography in a waterfront epic 


“The Patriot” (Odeon)—Emil Jannings 
in the greatest picture of the year. See 
it by all means. 


“Show People” (St. George Playhouse, 
Brooklyn)—Marion Davies and William 
Haines being funny. 


“Excess Baggage” (Washington 
148th St.) —It’s old stuff, but James Cruze 
makes William Haines do it convincingly 
Worth while 


“The Wedding March” (Loew's Amer- 


iean)—Stupid story decked out in uniform 


“The Magnificent Fiirt’’ 


The only “Wings” —If you're interested in flying 
amusing light comedy made this y 


ear pictures, this is still the best one to see 


~ 

















DON’T PUT ALL YOUR YEGGS IN ONE BASKET, 
COPPER, TWITTED THE C. O. DICK 
I found this droll whimsy in the pocket of a bo’sun who had a 
bad attack of starboard jitters. 


Service 


The door opened slowly, creak- 
ing on rusted hinges; spiders, dis- 
turbed from languorous ease by 
the unwonted movement, raced 
madly over their filmy hammocks. 

From the square, tomb-like 
structure tottered an old man, 
bent and feeble, his long hair and 
matted beard long strangers to 
razor or comb. Blinking uncer- 
tainly in the bright morning sun- 
light, he stood, surveying the sur- 
rounding landscape with a wist- 
ful, eager air, as though, like a 
sailor home from the sea, he 
would, by the sight of once 
familiar objects, recall memories 
of a happier day. 

As the old man stood there in 
his nervous, hesitant way, I could 
but think of Rip Van Winkle of 
old, whose misadventures had 
amused me as a child. This mod- 
ern Rip—he, too, by his attitude, 
must have been long banished 
from association with his fellow- 
men. 

Perhaps he was a lifer, but 
lately from the Tombs, some luck- 
less malefactor, who, running 











“Hey, stupid, what are you 
doing there?” growled Patrolman Parsnip at a bloke after the 
crash, “Oh, I’m just scraping up an acquaintance!” 
Archie, dabbling in the débris. 


Feet will be featured in the 
well-dressed rc oman’s ensemble this fall, one hears. 





WIFE- 
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afoul of the law, had but recent 
ly been pardoned and was now 
for the first time tasting the 
doubtful joy of freedom. So 
suddenly had it come upon him 
though, he seemed at a loss how 
to use it. It may be he even 
wished himself back in the dun- 
geon which for so long a time 
had been all the home he had 
known. 

Here I moved closer to him, 
determined if possible to pierce 
the veil of mystery which seemed 
to surround him. 

“But what is wrong, oh, an 
cient one,” I inquired, “Why do 
you gaze so anxiously, is it that 
you seek a long absent friend, 
do you mourn a loved one who 
has passed beyond? Speak. 
brother,” I urged, “for if I can 
be of assistance, I would gladly 
aid you.” 

He rolled his washed - out 
world-weary eyes up at me in 
mute appeal; finally summoning 
his waning faculties to his aid, 
he placed a trembling hand upon 
my shoulder. 

“Alas, my good friend,” he 
muttered, “I am as one returned 
from the dead—long have I so- 
journed in yonder cell—long 


-Stop at once, Edgar—I’ve had enough! 














have I awaited word of the out 
side world; in vain,” he moaned, 
“all, all in vain. Alas for my 
wasted youth, my robust middle 
years—gone, all gone!” and he 
wiped a furtive tear from his 
wasted check. 

“T have not far to go now,” he 
faltered, “I am near the end 
bear with me, young man, for al- 
ready I feel the hand of death 
upon my brow.” 

He leaned weakly, trembling- 
ly against me; suddenly a spasm 
of pain seemed to hold him in 
its grip. He clutched me fran- 
tically; his lips moved, mutter- 
ing what I thouglt to be some 
mystic incantation. Bending 
close to get the message, as the 
spirit left his decrepit body I 
caught these words “Operator, 
I asked for Riverside 15703.” 

Norman H. Girk 


Mrs. Crabber is so dumb that 
she thinks “THE SINGING 
FOOL” is her husband taking 
his bath. 


“Give me a sentence with the 
word ‘megaphone.’ ” 

“You think you megaphone of 
me, eh? 
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The difference between wit and humor? About ten grand a 
year, girls. Here’s a sample of humor—maybe: “Where’ll I 
hang my college diploma after it’s framed?” said young Schnau 
cer. “Right neat to that beautifully engraved oil stock of mine!” 
snapped his pawpaw. Gladys, will you hand me that six-shooter 
that’s hanging on the wall? 


Romance of a Scotchman 


It was Sandy’s night to call, 
so his girl waited. She knew 
he would bring her a_ present 
Invariably he did so. Once he 
had brought her some pictures of 
her he had taken (the roll to be 
developed and printed later). At 
another time he had given her a 
lock of his hair. Or a piece of 
his mind. Always something. 

She knew what to expect this 
visit. She had hinted at a box 
of candy. 

“You knew I wanted a box of 
candy, Sandy?” she said hope- 
fully as she glanced at him, 

“T sure did,” he answered. “I 
remembered that. I thought of 
it on the way down. And so,” 
he continued, “I brought you a 
Lucky. Better to light a Lucky 
whenever you crave sweets.” 

P. S.—And how do the Happi- 


ness Boys and their company like 
N that? 


And then there is the Scotch 
doctor who had a patient who ran 





DONALD 


mactc<Ee€ . a hl 
— up a temperature of 108. The 
doctor put him in the cellar to 
The pessimistic pedestrian heat the building. 

















“John, is everything shut up 
for the night?” 
“All but you, darling.” 
—Frep Kock, 
U. of Cincinnati ’29 


The Sceptic 


“Does your little girl still be- 
lieve in Santa Claus?” 
“Santa Claus! Why she doesn’t 
even believe in Mr. Coolidge!” 
—Raovut BiuMBERG, 
Yale ’29 


Daughter—Dad, I won't need 
any clothes this winter. 
Daddy—Ye Gods, has it come 
to this? 
J. E. Carner, 
U’. of Virginia ’29 


“What's the difference between 
a plumber and an Economies pro- 
fessor?” 

“TI bite, what?” 

“A plumber doesn't pretend to 
know anything about Economics.” 
S. Eart Hei_man, 

De Pauw *31 


Tell the next beggar who ac 
costs you in the street asking for 
“a dime for a cup of coffee,” to 
run up to the Old Gold place and 
take the blindfolded test; they'll 
give him four cups of coffee free! 

SipnNey Simon, 








They Shall Not Pass 


The football season is over and 


all the newspapers are full of sad, 


sad stories about gridiron heroes 
who are fighting for their lives in 
dreary hospital wards. What 
could be more pathetic than the 
case of Hosmer Dribble who is 
suffering serious injuries after 
making a pass at the coach's 
daughter ? 
—Rocer Denison, 
Lafayette ’29 











“O”—Is it really true that 
you are going deaf? 
“K’—Nope, that’s — only 
hear-say. 
—Roserr Pierson, 
Exeter ’31 
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“Hear about Alec getting 
shot?” 
“Was he a rabid dog?” 
“No, a bird dog.” 
—Marcvus MEssinGer, 
U. of S. California ’30 


The White Man's Burden 


Lady Member—What is the 
Yellow Peril? 
Greens Committeeman — Dan- 
delions! 
Raovut BLuMBERG, 
Yale ’29 


“Do you know if the editor has 
looked at any of the poems I 
sent him?” 

“Yes, sir, he glanced through 
them this morning.” 

“Oh—just a cursory examina- 
tion, I suppose?” 

“You're right, sir. I never 
heard such language in all my 
life.” 

—Homer WIL.1aMs, 
Denison ’29 





A gentleman of the old school. 


—ALAN Baxter, JWilliams *30 
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“You mean to tell me dot 
your mutter schuims in der 
vater and pushes der boat 





along?” 
“Choor—she_ iss my out- 


’” 
board mutter. 


ODNEY @ LENZ = 


Why Candy Is So Expensive Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridge 
d and Whist Championships. Th se . ho follow this contest in Judge will 
ThLara - , t we » £ understand why Wilbur ( Wi ead has said, “Sidney Lenz ts un 
Phe - ally - is no excuse for doubtedly the most remarkable pi player the world has ever known.” 
the high cost of candy. 
The candy makers are to HIS is the thirty-first of the second series of Lenz 
blame. Through rank careless- Problems. Prizes listed below. Mr. Lenz personally 
ness and inattention to business conducts this department. His decisions will be final. 


they are losing thousands of dol Contestants should give as clearly and directly as possible all 


lars every year on one kind of essential variations of attack and defense in playing the 
cards. Not only correct play, including essential variations, 
but the directness with which solutions are arrived at and the 


candy, and forcing the public to 
make up this deficit by paying 


high prices for other candies. clarity with which they are stated will be considered in 
I dope it out this way: awarding prizes. If two or more contestants tie, both or all 
Nearly every candymaker turns will receive like prizes. 


out all-day suckers. When I was 
a kid vou could get one for a pen- 


ny. Now they cost a nickel in their solutions in most unusual ways. Each week during 
most places. But that isn’t what this series of problems we will award a special prize for 
I’m kicking about the cleverest form of solution. Such prizes may be awarded 


for verse, illustrations, graphic presentation, or any excep- 


An all-day sucker is supposed tionally clever or unique form. 


to last the average kid all day, at 


a normal rate of consumption. Address solutions to Sidney S. Lenz, His Desk, Jupee, 627 
W hat the candymakers have 


, West 43rd Street, New York City. 
overlooked, however, is this fact: 


The length of the days varies! Problem 31, Series 2 
The longest day of the year is 
in June. 





| 
In the first series of Lenz problems many readers presented | 





The number of the problem must be clearly indicated by the 
contestant at the top of each solution. Only one side of each 


The shortest day, in December, sheet of paper used should be written on. 


is several hours shorter! 


Yet the same. size all-day All solutions must be re- a hg oe 
, ; acks Russell’s Ari: at 
sucker manufactured for the June ceived _not later than Janu- ho FCards "The . 
trade also is: offered for sale in ary 7th | enz solution the Bank Note backs. An es 
December at no increase in price! will be published in January tablished favorite of card clubs. 
That’s a poor system. 26th issue. Names of win- Second Prize 
They could save thousands of ners will be published in Set. — wine oo 
“ ; . a . les, with racks. sed in e 
dollars annually by making all- February 2nd issue. of cards, especially out of P scene 
day suckers smaller as the days a A Seen for working at Bridge prob 
grow shorter. And_ still they ems. Oe 
would not be selling short-weight v- {2 A year’s. subscription to 
all-day suc kers. . © K 06 Third Pri 
Io avoid any misunderstand ‘ 
: : p ; Bos (1) An autographed copy of “Lenz 
ing, they could stamp the various ae KRI73 on Bridge.” Latest volume. Pub- 
sizes: “This all-day sucker must lished by Simon & Schuster. Con 





tains all his popular problems from 


be used only on November 27,” New York theatre programs. 


etc. Or 
, _ ¢ 
I offer this plan, free of charge, 4 7 6 (2) A copy of “Pencil 
or ape ee . _ 4 Bridge” by Geoffrey Mott- 
. the candymakers of our coun y 742 Y ya Smith. Introduction by Sid- 
ry. —CHET JouNsSON se ney S. Lenz. A new thrill- 
; © AJ95 © — ing way to play Bridge 


and check your playing 
a O 10 6 against that of an expert 
Special Prize 
A choice of any of the 
prizes listed above 

















It is No Trumps. South 
has the lead. North and 
South must win five of the 


COMMON SEVEN COMMON 


ELEVEN BABY HOOD LIKE | 

ANEW PARACHUTES eight tricks against any 
ne | defense by East and West. 
—— — (See Page 26 for Lenz solution to Problem Twenty-seven, Serics Two) 


«J 











Lenz Solution to 
Bridge Prob. 27, Series 2 


As it appeared in the 
December Ist issue of Judge 


| It is No. Trumps. South has the lead. 
North and South must win five of the 
eight tricks against any defense by East 
and West. 





As printed in the Decer 


ber Ist issue, the Hearts in South's 


Correction 


hand re id K 9 They should have 
read “K ¢ as above The ll ig 

lution is based on the corrected prob 
lem. However, prizes will be awarded 
for the best solutions to the problem 


as originally printed 


The King of Hearts is led, North dis- 


carding the Spade \ Spade puts 
East in the lead and the Diamond 
returt s finessed by West North 
leads the Club, South takes the Spade 
trick and throws West in with the 
Heart If East, at the third trick 


leads a Spade or a Club, West is 
| in with a Heart and forced to lead the 


Diamonds 





False Solutions: If the 
the Club. West will di rd a Spade 
\ low Diamond, won by the King, fol 
lowed by a Spade and a Diamond 
ould throw West in and compel a 
lead from the Heart tz2nace 


feated by West playing the nine 
Diamonds instead of the five, at the 
second trick 

If South, at the second trick leads 


i Spade and sets the Clubs, East will 


' establish a Heart for West, before the 
| Ace of Diamonds is taken. 
i 
Prize Winners, Prob. 26, Series 2 
As it appeared in the Nov. 24th issue 
Ist Prize: Eugene Black, 
- 


y New York, N. Y. 
2nd Prize: Paul Sloan, 
Nashville, Tenn. 
3rd Prize: Howard D. Fowlie, 
No. New Portland, Me. 
Special Ross D. Hill, 
Prize: El Paso, Texas 











Inventions of the Month 


Yonkers, Saskatchewan, Patent Oftice 

















INGENIOUS ELECTRICAL CONTRIVANCE FOR REMOVING COCK 
TAIL STAINS FROM NECKTIES. This machine works automatically or 
at least occasionally. If the necktie is ruined (and it al 


ways is) you will find 
another in the trunk. 
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THE MUSICAL SOAP-BUBBLE BLOWER. Not only plays all of the 
popular airs but if the bubbles are pinned together in a string they make a 
very artistic necklace for milady’s wear and tear. 
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THE LITTLE LIFE-SAVER. 
This funny-lookin’ doodad is used in 
removing flies from your sticky fiy smoke. Non-injurious. Has 
paper, that is, of course, presuming patent attachment for blowing 
that you have flies on your fly-paper. rings. 

If not, you might as well buy a pickle 
fork or a monocle. 


CIGARETTE SMOKER, For 


eoupon collectors who do not 
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THE MAGIC PICTURE HANGER, LAWN MOWER, EGG BEATER, 
NAIL POLISHER, FURNACE REGULATOR, APPLESTRUDEL CORER, 
BICYCLE OILER, OLIVE PITTER, STUMP PULLER, FENCE MENDER, 
SHOE SOLER, AND HAIR BOBBER. Can also be used for beating rugs, 
winding the clock, painting the kitchen cabinet, end emptying the ice-pan. A 
very serviceable, economical appliance that won’: work. 
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- Will you ple ase 


Those Charming People 


The latest report on the Wein- 
blom Reptile Expedition 


(Continued from page 9) 


And now, exactly seventeen 
months and five devs after start- 
ing out, the expedition is report d 
in the East Baggage Room of 
Grand Central, being held for 


charges. It has been there thirty- 


five days, and at the usual rate 
expeditions (ten 


charged for 


This is Susie Fish, who was 
Woolworth’s  be- 
couldn’t remember 


fired from 
cause she 
the prices. 

Lonpon CALiLiIne 


i 
Peowntnce 


look up my card and see if I’ve read ‘The 
Mystery of the Purple Tower’?” 


—Everyropy’s WEEKLY 


cents a day), there is three dol 
lars and fifty cents due on it 
Anybody who has three dollars 
and fifty cents and feels that he 
would like to own a nice almost 
new expedition can get same by 
applying there. Nothing like a 
nice stuffed expedition to hang up 
on the wall of your den, boys. Do 
you stuff expeditions? Here’s 
your chance! 


—PrERELMAN 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 21) 


sturdy character of the four win 
ners, but which, either because of 
direction, acting, or story ma 
terial, were superior to the or 
dinary Hollywood productions. 

“Show People”; “The Singing 
Fool’; “Excess Baggage’; ‘‘Be- 
hind the German Lines” (Ger 
man); “Skyscraper”; “The Mag 
nificent Flirt’; “Shadows of 
Fear” (French); “Homecoming” 
“White Shadows.” 

All the returns are not yet in, 
but so far “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” 
and “Lonesome” are running neck 
and neck for being the worst 
movies ever shown anywhere dur 
ing any year. 


Tou core; | 
pays $5 § O From } 


(German); 








for each 
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CANTELOUPE TONIGHT * 
PARSON TOWER PLANS 
SUNDER MY WINDOW 
WITHER GUN LOOKOUT 
FOYER SELF EFFIE 
SEIZURE 
































GOOD NIGHT 


y + » and in the morning, the 
telephone jingles + + + a cheery 
voice tells it is seven and you 
rub your eyes and disappear 
again twenty fathoms under 
woolly b blue blankets. A flighty, 
piping wind beats ’round the 
open windows —they should be 
down. The radiators sing a use- 
less song. Your better, far 
better half, sets sail for forty 
other winks. You start to fol- 
low, but conscience makes you 
cowardly. You snuggle deeper 
and wide eyed memory brings 
pictures of lordly bacon and 
golden toast, flaky, yellow waf- 
fle 3 in puddles of golden syrup 
and floating es of butte ar, 
whole pots a coffee, and +++ 
your bed covers explode! You 
jam down the windows! and to 
a tuneless whistled tune you 
race through the shower a min- 
ute ahead of the sweetest girl. 
Captain Room Service appears 
with a hot and savoury break- 
fast for two, in your room. 
Good Morning! What a won- 
derful sleep! See you soon? 


THE BOOK-CADILLAC HOTEL 


Carl M. Snyder, Managing Director 


DETROIT 




















Nurse—Look, sir. 
PROFEsSOR- 


Congratulations. 
married! 


Rufus Poofus Goes Goofus 
Rufus 


veterinarian, 


Poofus, utilitarian, 
and humanitarian, 
was perched on the red, white, 
and blue sign board on top of the 
Opera House. He'd been perch 
ing on this perch since Wednes- 
day. He was hungry, so he ate 
the perch. Rufus loved fish. He 


had stolen the perch from a 
perch-climber. In other words he 
had hooked the fish. This was 


known throughout Oodlesburg as 
a fishhook. 

All his life he had liked perch. 
He used to them with a 
lariat. That easy, Rufus 
said, in fact that was the origin 
of the game of perch-easy. After 
Rufus had perfected this game 
he wrote a poem about it, it 
started like this: 


lasso 


was 


“Perch-easy enough to be pleas- 
ant 
When life 


»” 
song. 


flows like a 


along 





\ 
. ~~) 


Vi 


SN 


MX 





SANS 


~ 
eS 


eS 


S 


‘ 


Bonny twins. 


I didn’t know you were 


—Lonpon OPINION 


But Rufus Poofus couldn't sing 
a note. He couldn't Sing-a-pore 
either for that matter. In spite of 
this Rufus pompous. In an 
idle moment he had perfected an 
article that today is used through 
out the civilized world. He had 


was 


thoughtlessly pushed the cistern 
pump through the kitchen door, 


and that the the 
pump-a-door. Originating things 
was his long suit. He had two 
suits. A long suit and a 
suit. His short suit 
suit over the acquisition of the 
extra pair of pants to his long 
suit. He won the that is. 
the law-suit, the short suit for 
the pants to his long suit. That 
suited Rufus. 

Rufus 
could also write 


was origin ol 


short 
was a law 


suit, 


too. He 


three and some 


could write, 
times four. He wrote with a pen 
cil. This made The 


neighbors said was 


vain. 
Rufus 


him 
that 
vainy. Pencil-vainy. 

He mailed a card every Satur 
day about six P. M. to his sweet 
heart. This proves that it wasn't 
Benj. Franklin who founded the 


Saturday Evening Post. It was 
Rufus Poofus. 
Nate Couiier 
Stories about movie stars get 


ting married should end with a 
comma, 
Snark’s ANNUAL 


Mother (in train Tommy, if 


you are not a yood boy I shall 
smack you. 
Tommy—You slap me, and I'll 


tell the conductor my real age. 
—NorrinGHaM TELEGRAPH 


“What is the latest news?” 
"_ policeman led a bride away 
from the altar today.” 
“What was the matter?” 
“He had just married her.” 
—Dir Musxkete, Vienna 


“Brown said he was painting 
now and had sold four pictures— 
he inherited his talent 
father.” 

“Was he a painter?” 

“No, a picture seller.” 

—Tir-Bits 


from his 





your insomnia medicine.” 
Snark’s ANNUAL 






































Taxt-Driver (to father of large family) 


more in 


Our Third Great Vitaphone 
Production 


(Continued from page 5) 


velt’s majority down to 24,999 
Maybe 
votes will turn up on somebody's 
check to-night, you can’t tell. 
As H. H. aptly put it: “You 


can fool some of the fools some 


ua couple of more loose 


of the time, and some of the time 
with some of the fools, but you 
can’t fool with most of the people 
most of the time.”’ That and his 
attitude toward the 
won him the election. 


Mississippi 
I wish you 











“One pane o’ glass left over. 
Now where’s the blinkin’ hole 
we didn’t fill in?” 

—Tir Birs 





I can’t stuff any 


y : : ; 
I’m a taxi-driver, not a taxidermist! 


—Passinc Suow 


could have stood in Palo Alto (a 
new Arrow with blunt 
points that you can tie in a knot 
if you don’t like it—advt.) with 
Hoover and me the other day 
while the returns were coming in. 
Herbert was chalking up the re 
turns on a slate and I was stand 
ing by with an eraser and sponge. 
“Well, here’s Texas,” I said. 
a great big hand!” 
reply from Mr. 


collar 


“Give her 
was the smart 
Hoover. 

That’s H. H. toa T. It gives 
you an idea of who he'll have 
on his cabinet. There'll be C. 
Bascome Slump, Andrew Mellon, 
Andrew Mellon, Andrew Mellon, 
Andrew Mellon, 
tary of the Treasury, Andrew W. 
Mellon. Maybe he'll include C. 
Bascome Slump for Secretary of 
the Post Office. 

I'll have to quit now because 
I've just discovered a vote for 
Albert Ottinger. It was mixed 
in with the stuffing of our Sun- 
day chicken which we 
have after church 
but the chicken. 

Anyway, mark my word, Smith 
won't have to broadcast over the 
radio any more in preparation for 
his candidacy for 1932, because, 
if he'll just look it up, he’ll find 
that a man with a brown derby 
was elected. The man with the 
brown Clarence Ter 
hune, the stowaway! 

Jack CLuetr 


and, for Secre 


always 
not the vote, 


derby is 


“Ladies ready to wear cloth- 
ing,” announces a fashion journal. 
And about time, too! 

—ANSWERS 








“/mbassador 
> Cocoanut Grove 


} to the Entrancing “Music of the 


World Famous 
(COCOANUT GROVE Orchestra 


GUS ARNHEIM, Director 
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COLLEGE “NIGHTS 


SPECIAL “NIGHT 
with Dancing Gontest every Friday 


EVERY TUESDAY 


TEA ‘DANGES 
every Saturday ot 4:00 in the 
Cocoanut Grove, Tea Service $1.25 
















y 
IntheGrand Q 
Central Section 


“POT, 


WwW 
MONTCLAIR | 


NEW YORK 
Lexington Ave. 


49th to 50th St. 
NewYork’ s Newestand Finest Hotel 
800 Rooms 800 Baths } 


Radio in Every Room 









Room & Bath 
Tub and Shower 


$3 to $5 


per day 


For 2 Persons 


$4 to 86 





per day? 











~ 3minutes’ walk from GrandCentral 
Times Square, Fifth Avenue Shops 
and most important commercial 
| centres, leading shops and theatres 
| 10 minutes to Penn. Station. 


SS 


Grand Central Palace 
only 2 short blocks away 








S. Gregory Taylor, 
President 
Oscar W. Richards 

Manager 
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Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful Abbott's 
Bitters delightful tonic and palatable. Sample 
bitters by mail 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott 
& Co., Baltimore, Md 
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A METEORLOGICAL METAPHRASE 


METAPHYS ICIAN 


MET A 
MEETING A METRE 


AT TwO O'CLOCK IN NOVEMBER 
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€lectRic Rictostat OF GtORtE 

HENRY NAIL OF STEEL & STEEL 

FALLING FoR A LADY FRIEND 
WITH A MAGNETIC PERSONALITy 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 84 




































































































































































Submitted by Catherine MacMillan, Chicago, Ill. 
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49. 
51. 


52. 


58. 


59 


61. 


66. 


70 


71. 


Horizontal 


These have 


upor 


no backing and are always being sat 


These help make a good time 

The roots of these plants are edible 

he higher you go, the farther away this goes. 
Near 

Here is a noble man 

This is always starting stories. 

Providence supplies the capital for this. (Abbr.) 
This is always getting run over by a railroad train, 
An expression of inquiry 

This will even make 
This is often throws on 


a Scotchman give 
the screen. 

yu a hot time. 
Something hard to get over. (Abbr.) 
This is one kind of a permanent wave. 


This is personal. 


This will give y 


This fellow sports a real coon-skin. (Proper 
hame 

It is often hard to make these meet. 

Some people think this is a joke. 

In a state of excitement 

This is often filled with hope 

In order to get a laugh out of this you will have 
to repeat it 

A contemptuous thing to do 

This stands for company 
some servants will do.) 

This is an average type. 

This makes a col ful blonde. 

You should have this done to a second-hand car 
before you buy it. 

Toward 

A wind instrument. 

Behold 


This poor fish is 


(That is more than 


always getting canned. 

This would never do for a chorus. 

This is quite masculine. 

Anyone who has done this knows what work is. 
This is something that comes out of a flask. 
The biggest pebbles on the beach. 

What a man does when he changes a tire. 
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Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


Vertical 


This makes the laundry rather stiff. (Wait till 
you get the bill 

An ancient king 

4 conjunction 

This is on the watch after twelve. 

These can't get down to th 

A fabled character wh 
was lean 

This is going to the dog3. 

4 man who once had designs on the White House. 

Tho 


this is now a dry subject. 


truth of the matter. 
) was partial to meat that 


xe who dislike holding the strings might do 
this 
The land of an old wizard 
A negative connectiv 


This is often heard in Al Jolson's audiences 

This is considered good form for a modern girl. 

An 

What Mary's little pet became 

This used to cover the insteps and now it barely 
covers the step-ins 

A line from “‘Old Man Sunshine.” 

A pronoun 

Here is where you get something for your money. 

This has trimmed many a rich person 

What you will have to do if you get a high bridge 


interjection 


score. 
This makes the taxis go up. 

The value of this depends on the owner. 

In like manner 

The birthplace of Mohammed. 

What was done with Al Smith's derby. 

Like 

This makes a lot of monkey-business 

This makes a daily report in Chicago. 
Masculine possessive pronoun 

This is even greater than a king 

These are always lying around on the seashore 
A mixture of types 

These make very good summers 

What people do to get by 

You will sometimes find these at bargain 
Parents didn’t used to do this 

Units. 

The kind of a mea! a Scotchman likes 

4 heavyweight 

You will find this in almost 
This is open for a good poet 
This is the female for him. 
A tramp in the woods 

The head of a filling station 


ounters 


any magazine. (Abbr.) 





























“My dear, I regret to have to tell you I am bankrupt!” 


“Oh, help! 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 18) 
but that one than 


enough for your favorite play re- 
viewer, 


act was more 


Shubert, 
been in the producing 
business for even more years than 
I have been in the 
ness and who, 


Just why the Messrs. 


who have 


critical busi- 
accordingly, should 
have more knowledge of things 
like this ““Angela’”’ just why they 
should hope that there is money 
in a show of the kind is a mys- 
tery that, if they'd get some play- 
wright to dramatize it, 
a riot at the box-office. Based 
on Captain Marshall’s old com- 
“A Royal Family,” 


a story 


would be 


as stale 
imagined, pro- 
pelled by jokes conceived by Cap- 
tain Marshall’s grandfather and 
embellished with unal- 
as the persons who have 


edy, 
as can be 


tunes as 
luring 


been hired to sing them, the ex- 
hibit is a hopeless specimen. As 
for the girls, my old chivalry 
overcomes my pen. 














Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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AIN|O|NEEEMIA'S |O|NEBT | 1 (DIE 
RMIRIEM IT MERIOD! | INES 
LTIEIN TEBDIE|F EIRMENIELXIT 








Then I married you for love, 








after all.” 
—EveryBopy’s WEEKLY 


ve 


Wharton’s novel, 
Innocence,” 


dramatization of Edith 
“The Age of 
visible at the Empire, 
proves to be a tedious affair, en- 
livened only by a winning per- 
formance of the leading réle on 
the part of Katharine Cornell. 
As I noted last year, this Miss 
Cornell persists in wasting her 
considerable talents upon inferior 
dramatic stuff. 
der who persuades her to under- 
take the jobs upon which she thus 
dissipates her energies. If it is 
herself, is badly in need of a 
mentor. 


I can only won- 


she 
she 
had better begin right away on a 
She 
an actress to go the way 
of a certain other very talented 
American actress who, because of 
similar poor guidance, has depos- 
ited herself in limbo. 


If it is someone else, 


course in Pelmanism. is too 


valuable 


Enquirer (to nerve specialist )— 
And is your treatment completely 
successful? 


Nerve Specialist—Quite. So 
much so, that only last week one 
of my patients tried to borrow 


fifty pounds from me! 
—Hvumorist 
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From R. E 


Richmond, 
Los Angeles, 
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me printed 








AVENUE WIFE FEUD 
LACTOMETER COMMAND 
DINE WIDOWS JUSTICE 
SOONERS YUKON WEAVE 
ALLOT OVINE ENGINE 

| ANNUAL HAVRE MARITIME 
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SCOTCHOGRAMS 


Although the Scotcho- 
gram Contest is now over, 
JUDGE will continue to use 
them and will pay $5 for 
each one accepted. 

Do not enclose postage 
with your Scotchograms 
contributions as none will 
be returned. Mail them 
to Scotchogram Editor, 
Judge Publishing Co., 
Inc., 627 W. 43rd Street, 
New York City. 


















Z a Hike A | 4 
4 C olt M: 

4 ColionManor 
‘\ C8Hante C “ity's 

3  AewestHolel Acheiement 
4 

5 Sea Water Baths .. . Fireproof 
, Marine Sun Deck 

el From $7.00 a day American Plan 
7 or $4.00 a day European Plan 
Z CHARLES D. BOUGHTON, 
g Managing Director 











Skin Troubles 


CLEARED UP—OFTEN IN 24 HOURS 


Pimples, Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on 
the Face or Body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, 


Enlargéd Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin. 
**‘Clear-Tone’’ has been tried and tested in 
over 300,000 cases. Used like toilet water. 
Is simply magical in prompt results, At 
All Druggists—with Proven Directions, 
Ask Your Druggist—You Can Rely on 


Clear-Tone lear-Tone 


Qe oe eo od MARK REC 


FOR SKIN AND COMPLEXION 


“LQont lnvile eae 


Somehow he couldn't — well-groomed. 
His clean finger nails of the morning were a 
total loss by noon. But not after he began to 
se Gem, the handy pocket manicure that 
€ 
















k nails neat all sey Quickly cleans, 

tri ile: any wher ere. G 50c (slips in pocket 

or purse), Gems Se (attaches t watch chain 
At yow ce druggist or cutlery des ler. 

The H. C. COOK CO., 3 Genres St. 
Ansonia, Conn. 

















NE 





“Flow much is that vase in the window?” 
“That's ten dollars, madam, and the last one I have.” 
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“Mister, would you mind falling down on this icy place? This 
is Wednesday, and the Sunday funnies don’t come out for four 


days.” 
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MADERIA GAVE MITIGATE 
SNOW WAYFARER TACT 


= 











Chest Trouble 


The man was worrying. “Tell 
me about it,” said his pal. “Get 
it off your chest.” 

“IT wish I could,” groaned the 
other. “I’ve got ‘Marguerite’ tat 
tooed there, and the girl I’m en 
gaged to marry is named Helen.’ 

—Boston TrANscriIpPtT 


Absent-minded Professor 
Amelia, I believe I have lost the 
road. 

Absent-minded  Professor’s | 
Wife—Are you certain you had 
it when you left the house? 

Snark’s ANNUAL 


Spinoza was a_ philosopher 
whose theory was that there was 
never any change. He must 
have been a taxi-driver. } 

—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


Policeman—No fishing allowed 
here. 

Man with line—I1 am not fish- 
ing. I am allowing this worm to 
bathe. 

Policeman (returning)—Can | 
see that worm? 

Man—Here it is. 

Policeman—You are arrested 
for allowing it to bathe without a 
swimming costume. 

—Ler Movstigve (Charleroi) 


Translations of Scotchograms 


in This Issue 
PAGE 25 
Come on seven, come on eleven, 
baby would like a new pair of shoes. 


PAGE 27 

Can't elope tonight ; pa’s on to our 
plans. He’s under my window with 
a gun. Look out for yourself if he 


sees vou. 


PAGE 31 

Have a new wife. If you’d like to 
meet her, come and dine with us just 
as soon as you ean. We have a lot of 
wine and gin and you'll have a merry 
time. 


PAGE 32 
My dearie gave me the gate. It’s 
no way for her to act. 
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Our Big New Year’s Offer 


Start the year 1929 by taking advantage of these start- 
ling premiums. Read the list and ORDER NOW! 


No. 2 
Special Drop-Light Attachment for Hydrants 


You can’t cure a man of sitting in gutters. But 
what you can do is help him improve his mind 
while he sits there! Fit out your husband with 
this reading lamp and a subscription to Jupar, 
all for $382.98. 








Decorative and Inspirational 





This nobby little paper weight is of bronze and 
will take a very high polish. It represents Wellington 
at Waterloo. With 1 year’s subscription to JuvGe No. 3 


SOS5 65 





The Gothic Toothbrush Holder (Below) 


Complete with gargoyles, spires and 
stained glass windows. This will brighten 











up the bathroom no end. | Imported from 
Paris with 2 years’ subscription to 
Jupce $1,156.60. Something You’ve Always Wanted ! 


A complete set of horse-shoes for a three-legged 
pony. Handsomely mounted on red plush in a real 


teakwood box, With 21 weeks’ subscription to JuvGe 
$376.80, 





Judge Pub. Co., Inc., 
627 W. 43rd St., New York. 


| 

I wish to take advantage of startling offer No —, Please | 
send me JupGE for 

| 21 weeks Se Ne Deere Weaiiaaeeeeee 200 | 
1 year 50 acd woke eae ia Nelekuk oe : cae 5.00 | 

2 years = 7.80 () | 


But for the love of Mike don’t send the Paper Weight, the Drop-Light, 
the Set of Horseshoes or the Gothic Toothbrush Holder. 


Address ... ; aa aiid lh alae | 
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Give your 





oliday toasts 


the “pre-war taste” 

















= HE means to doit has been found! 
It is that marvelous mixer, Silver 
King Fizz. Blended with what you” > 
got, it will produce a drink with all 
the raw edges knocked off —a drink 
that tastes s-m-o-o-t-h, mellow, aged — 
a drink with the suavity and gracious- 
ness of the good old days! 


Silver King Fizz isnew—unlike any- 


thing else—and is a hit wherever 


pvople respect thirst. It works like 





























magic by means of (1) the pure Silurian 
Spring mineral water with which it is 
made; (2) its lime and other fruit juice 
content; (3) a secret ingredient. Result 
—a silver lining to prohibition, and 
very much merrier parties for you! 
WHAT! You can’t get 
Silver King Fizz? 

Santa Claus unfortunately forgot certain 
dealers . . . If yours has no Silver King Fizz, 
send us his name. We'll see that he gets a 


supply for you right away. Waukesha Mineral 
Water Co., Waukesha, Wisconsin. 


SILVER KING FIZZ 


. That Marvelous Mixer 


QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N 
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